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Insist on - - 


Compliments of 


Saginaw Creamery Co. 


SAGINAW, MICH. 


Compliments of 


The Saginaw Milling Co. 
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“Front Leed, 


Modart provides dainty models 
for those who desire to cultivate the 
uncorseted effect. They come 
barely to the waist and leave the 
upper body free and unrestrained, 
yet provide for the support and 
training of the growing figure into 
lines of beauty. Modart fabrics are 
carefully chosen and of exceptional- 
ly fine quality. 


Modart Corset Company 


© SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 
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WEEK - END PACKAGES 
OF IMPORTED STATIONERY 


Envelopes Tissue Lined 


From 35c to $1.25 
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115 5. JEFFERSON AVE] 
DAVID SEAMAN PRES. 


Beautiful line of 
V ALENTINES and 
GREETINGS Mershon, Eddy, Parker 


Бод Company 
Seemann & Peters White Pine Lumber 


and 
Franklin at Tuscola 
Е Other Forest Products 
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HAVE YOU 
READ ALL THE 
ADS IN THIS 
LANTERN 


GIFTS 
FOR ALL OCCASIONS 


TRAVEL 
BIRTHDAY 
WEDDING 
ANNIVERSARY 


Most Interesting Shop in Town. 


Ф ЖЖЖ 


Riverside 1818 


415 Genesee Ave. 


SAY IT WITH A BRICK 
But 
Be Sure It’s 


WILLIAM'S ICE CREAM 


Talked Like a Manager 


Boss: “What do you mean by such 
language? Are you the manager 
here ог am 12” 

Jones: “I know Im not the man- 
ager." 

The Boss: “Very well, then, if 
you're not the manager, why do you 
talk like a blamed idiot?" 


*Johnny, does your father ever 
pray?” 

“Yes, maam. Just last night at 
supper he said ‘Good Lord! We've got 
beans again'." 


*Jim," she said, as he settled down 
for a comfortable smoke, “Гуе got a 
lot of things I want to talk to you 
about.” 

“Good,” said her husband, “I’m 
glad to hear it. Usually you want to 
talk to me about a lot of things you 
haven't got!” 


Judge: “Guilty or not guilty?” 

Rastus: “Not guilty, suh." 

Judge: ‘Have you ever been in 
jail?”’ 

Rastus: “Мо, suh; I never stole 


nothin’ before." 
»о + 

“Mikey O’Shane, 
persistently tardy?” 

“Tis inherited, teacher. Me father 
was the late Pat O'Shane." 

“The Yanks are coming," hummed 
the dentist as he prepared for an 
operation. 


why are you 


“Father, freight is goods sent by 
land or water, isn’t it?”’ 

“That’s right, sonny.” 

“Then why is it that freight sent by 
ship is called cargo, and by car is 
called shipment?” 

x % % 


Ike: “Does your father have to 
pay much for coal?” 

Mike: “Not a cent! We live near 
the railroad tracks and he makes 
faces at the engineers." 
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“ AGATHA'S AUNT” 


Fe -— 


We recommend this as one of the best plays that a 
graduating class of Saginaw High School 
has ever offered. 


PEORAD CLUB 


WIEGHMANNS 


The Store 


of 


BETTER 
VALUES 


Let it be 
Your Store 
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“House of Flowers” 


514 Genesee Ave. 


Phone: Riverside 54 


ADVERTISERS MADE 
THIS LANTERN 
POSSIBLE 


Bruno Martin Co. 
Sheet Metal and Roofing Contractors 


814-816 Janes Ave. 


Federal 12 Saginaw, Mich. 
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More and More and More 

“When Jack and I are married, I’m 
going to have three servants.” 

“You will probably have twenty- 
three, my dear—but not all at once.” 
A Clear Case 

Stage Hand: “Did you say you 
wanted a window or a widow.” 

Show Manager: “I said window, 
but they’re both much alike. When I 
get near either I always look out." 

жж 

A Case іп the Short Circuit Court 

A chap was arrested for assault and 
battery and brought before the judge. 

Judge (to prisoner) : “What is your 
name, your occupation and what are 
‘you charged with?" 

Prisoner: “Му name is Sparks, 1 
‘am an electrician, and I am charged 
with battery.” 

Judge: “Officer put this guy in a 
dry cell.” 

Evening Up 

He: “Is she progressive or conserv- 
ative?” 

She: ‘I dont know. She wears а 
last year’s hat, drives a this year’s 
car, and lives on next year’s income.” 

Miss Kitchen (to Roland Sargent) : 
“Did you deliver my note to Mr. 
Langdon?” 

Sargent: ‘Yes mam, but it didn't 
do any good. He’s as blind as a bat, 
Mam." 

Miss K.: “Blind, did you say?" 

Sargent: “Yes, Mam, he asked me 
three times where my hat was and it 
was on my head all of the time. Very 
blind, Mam." 


He: Where shall we go to 


eat ? 
She: Lete go to the 
AMAZON SWEETS 


312 Genesee Ave. 


Buy Your 
YOUNG MENS’ CLOTHES 


and 
| HABERDASHERY 


at 


Ryp 


SUITS OVERCOATS 


BUY YOUR NEXT SUIT 
AT 


.Milton's Clothes Shop 


128-130 So. Washington Ave. 
SAVE $10 


F, W. PERRY 
GROCER 


254 SHERIDAN FEDERAL 74 
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СГо Saginaw's School 
Boys and School Girls 


Т HIS NEWSPAPER is with you, young Gentlemen and young 
Ladies of Saginaw High School. Our purpose is to protect, 
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help, "boost'" you; your youth, your honor, your love of the 


eCececececececececececececececececececeocececeoececececececeoe әс 


ececec 
2859:929:9:9:9 9:9:4:9:8:9:8:9 0 0 0 0 05 1@0808080808080808 808080808080 09 


5 Home City; you who are to carry the torch forward for a greater and 
8 better America--- for a more blessed Mankind. Our faith is un- 
5 wavering. You will master the task. Let's Со! 


One Bottle of 
HINKLEY’S BONE LINIMENT 


3 is a whole ‘medicine chest" in itself 
It is always fresh, pure, safe and prompt. 
It has been in constant use for more than 


WM. HEIM, Pharmacist Sixty Six Years 


in hundreds of thousands of homes through- 
out the United States. 
Corner Janes and Third Sts. d For All 


Summer and Winter Complaints 


For Every Pain and Ache Inside or Out, 
It is Powerful Yet Perfectly Harmless. 


| Jackson-Church Co. For Valentine Day 


Iron Works 22227723 


Jefferson at Tuscola 


Saginaw, Michigan 
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CHE E UL зал об илышы 


There is no royal road 
to success, 
but the habit of saving 
is a short cut. 


THE 
Peoples Savings Bank 
204 Genesee Ave. 


“Identified with Saginaw’s 
Progress Since 1887.” 


WE SING A SONG OF 
COURTESY-- YOU GET FROM 
THIS COAL COMPANY ^", 


The Coal Quartette like to sing 
about our methods of doing business. 
They are in a position to know that 
every man who leaves an order for 
coal at this office receives a high 
grade article of fuel and is treated in 
a fair polite manner. 


GENESEE COAL CO. 


Riverside 4000 
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Е. N. Mefferd S. С. Strachan 


LIGHTHOUSE ELECTRIC 


Electrical Contractors 


RADIO OUTFITS, SUPPLIES and 
REPAIRING 


Agents for 
DeForest Radio Sets 


Phone Riverside 85 
816 Genesee Avenue 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


McGEE-FINLAY 
HDWE. CO. 


Sporting Equipment 


615 GENESEE AVE. 
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WICKES VERTICAL 
WATER TUBE BOILER 
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Man Stands Erect Cleaning 


The Wickes Boiler Co. 


SAGINAW, MICHIGAN 


Photo Play Editions 
(5c 


Everybody like a good picture— 
doubly interesting if you read the 
good book from which it was taken. 


Recent arrivals in our Book De- 
partment include many new stories of 
gripping interest, that are attracting 
nation-wide attention in pictures to- 
day. 


тше M-W-TANNER сә. 


---- 
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MORLEY 
BROTHERS 


р 


Sport Apparel 


and 


Athletic 
Merchandise 
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Not So Wasteful 


Efficiency Expert: “You are wast- 
ing too much time on your personal 
appearance.’ 

Stenographer: “Its not wasted. 
Гуе only been here six months and 
Im already engaged to the junior 
partner." 

Young Wife: p this is an all-wool 
rug, why is it labeled cotton?" 

Shop (confidentially) : “That, 
madam, is to deceive the moths.” 

ххх 
Careless John 

Mrs. Blake: “Husbands are strange 
creatures." 

Her Friend: “Aren't they? John 
has to ask his garageman a hundred 
questions about the brand and manu- 
facture before he puts a drop of oil 
into the car, but he never asks his 
bootlegger a single question for fear 
of hurting his мэ 


Кый of 1924 
“Do you need anything, Betty?" 
*Not a thing." 
“Neither do I, let's go shopping!” 
The Great Reward 
“Well, Germany has not had all 
her trouble and suffering for nothing. 
she has her ша е back.” 


The Big Cose 
Preacher (solemnly): “Rastus, do 
you take dis here woman for better or 
for worse?" 
Rastus (from force of habit): 
*Pahson, ah shoots it all." 
Vengeance 
“When I'm a man—” began Robbie 
after a stormy interview with his 
father. 
“What wil you do?" asked his 
mother. 
“ГІІ name my boy after papa—and 
oh, how I'll spank him!” 
Not Loud Enough 
* Jack's got a new siren for his car.’ 
“Really. What became of the 
blonde one?"— London Mail. 


DO YOU WANT A CHECK 
FOR NEXT CHRISTMAS 


Join our 


CHRISTMAS MONEY CLUB 


Open for Members December 181, 


You Begin with Small Deposits and Deposit 
Regularly Each Week. 


THE 
Second National Bank 


of Saginaw 


Е 5. OFFICE №. 5 OFFICE 
110 No. Washington Ave. 109 N. Hamilton St. 


2 p» 
All Shoes 
May Look Alike-- but 
WALK - OVERS 
Are Better 
Make Us Prove It. 


Owens Shoe Company 
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Billy Cools His Vanity 
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CThe Comedy of “Le Professeur" 


By Evelyn Bumgarner 


HE officers of the class of ’23, of Springvale College had 
met in the club house to discuss the French play that 
was to take place the following week. 

It had been the custom for many years for the 
Seniors to give a French play in April preceding their 
graduation. This year the play was a comedy that had 

been written for the occasion by “Professeur” Pierremond, the French 
professor. Incensed by the poor work of the Seniors, he had influenced 
the faculty to refuse the graduating class the privilege of presenting 
the play and to bestow this honor on the class of twenty-four. The 
wrath of the Seniors was justly aroused by this and the gathering at 
the club house gradually became an indignation meeting. 

“Mr. Chairman,’ Mary Lois Parker, the secretary, addressed Jack 
Hammond, “this comedy of the professor has gone too far! I move 
that we prevent any further progress!” 

“Yes, President, I’ll second that motion," responded Jim. Collins, 
treasurer. “This is stepping on the divine rights of Seniors and it must 
be stopped." 

“Well, Mary Lois, what do you propose to do?" queried Joan 
Harlam. 

*Well, folks, it isn't original by any means but five or six of you 
prize athletes ought to kidnap the leading man and lady. That would 
be Rob Roland and Jean Jacques." 

“That sounds all right but where'll we put 'em, once we get 'em, 
and who'll be the official kidnappers?" asked Jack. 
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“Answer to question number one: in those ante-rooms behind the 
chapel; answer number two: Jack, myself, Bartow, Bailey, Dudley, 
and Collins,” interposed Junior Bradford. 

“But, boys,’ counseled Joan, “tackle Rob first as Ше Jean 
Jacques rooms at ‘Le Professeur’s’ house." 

ж ж ж ж ж ж ж ж 

It was half past eleven on the night before the play was to be 
given. А group of Seniors crept stealthily down the corridor which 
led to Rob’s room. They stopped before his door for a brief reconnais- 
sence. 

“He is still studying," reported Jack after an observation through 
the key hole. Then he carefully tried the door. “Locked,” he said 
disappointedly, “же“1 have to knock! Be ready !" 

A gentle tap brought no reply. But after a more imperative one 
they heard Roland approaching. He peered curiously at his guests 
and started to ask, “What do—" 

But Bartow's strong arm was already thrown about his neck, and 
a handkerchief was stuffed into his mouth, while six men were forcing 
their way into his room, closing the door, and swiftly getting him ready 
for his abduction. 

Bailey grinned at the captive, “Will the Juniors give their play? 
Oh yes, but their leading man will be missing !" 

“Sorry, Roland," remarked Dudley, “but we think your health re- 
quires a change of air. We're not going to hurt you, but you'll have a 
new lodging "АП Saturday night." 

Just then the door opened,—in walked “Professeur.” 

*Messieurs," came his deep guttural accents, *do you wish to pre- 
vent my leetle play from coming off? Release hees hands!" 

The president reluctantly obeyed. 

“And ze obstruction from hees mouth !”’ 

This was done. The professor gazed on his victims; evidently his 
wrath was rising and would soon find vent in words. . 

“Monsieur Collins, one moment please," as Collins, who was near- 
est the door, started in that direction, thinking to escape unobserved, 
“Т have seen you, I recognize you,—Bailey, Hammond, Bartow and 
Dudley.” 

“до!” oh the sarcasm in the little professors voice! + “Му leetie 
comedy shall be given in spite of all your efforts to abduct Roland.” 

“We only meant it for a joke," the mortified Seniors chorused. 

“A choke! Eet iss a verry, verry poor choke! I myself relish a 
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good one, but thees—to hinder our play when we have spent money 
and time on eet— when ze publie buy our teeckets. What kind of a 
choke will President Ambrose call eet? You all know hees opinion of 
practical chokes!” 

The seniors began to be nervous. They had not planned on this. 

“Eet iss lucky I was here thees night. I сате to coach M. Roland 
just one leetle more. Hees acting is fine but hees French iss not all I 
could wish; but not half so bad as ze Seniors’. Why, there iss not one 
of you here whose standing iss such that he can afford to play chokes! 
Hammond—ze class president—your French would make a Freshman 
a Senior, and Bailey—" “Ге Professeur's" hands were thrown up in 
eloquent silence. 

Then Collins stammered out, “Professor, we'll promise you to get 
"A's" in French the rest of the term if you don't report us to President 
Ambrose. We'll do our best!" 

"Oh! Eet iss almost worth trying to see what your ‘best’ would 
be! Well I—I will make ze bargain with you. If every man will give 
hees word as a gentleman that he will do hees best in French ze rest of 
ze term, President Ambrose will learn nothing of thees choke as you 
call eet. What do you say?” 

The Seniors readily agreed. 

3 “And you will no more interfere with my leetle play?” 

They answered in the negative, and sheepishly left Roland's 
room. 

The play was given and proved a great success. 

The theatricals over, the seniors settled down to work, especially 
the six men who had idled their time away and who now began 
cramming for the “exams.” Their work in French improved so much 
that they felt sure their professor was glad he had made the bargain. 


Then came June and commencement week! Exams were over 
and all that was lacking were the sheepskins. 

One night, during the last Senior class meeting, the janitor tapped 
at the door and handed Joan, who answered it, a note, which read— 

"Professor Pierremond requests the presence of the class of '23 in 
the chapel at 7:30 this evening." 


The meeting was adjourned, for in spite of Professor's tyrannical 
actions he was a great favorite among the boys and girls, and often was 
the fun-maker at their parties which he chaperoned. 


Promptly at 7:30 the door behind the platform opened and in 
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walked the little professor. He was heartily applauded and at length 
he raised his hand. А 

«Messieurs and Mesdames, І have a story to tell you— when ze 
faculty decided zat ze French comedy should be given by ze Juniors, 
ze Seniors were much displeased. So some of them conspired to kid- 
nap ze leading man. "Therefore on ze night before ze publie perform- 
ance, zey went to Dudley's room. But I spoiled zeir plan." 

He told of the bargain and the whole story. While he was talk- 
ing, Hammond whispered to Collins, *What's he telling that tale for?" 

The professor went on, “You will soon know why I have kept this 
a secret!" He stepped behind a screen which concealed him from the 
audience. In a very few minutes he came back. But what a trans- 
formation! The bent form had become erect; the stubby beard, bushy 
eyebrows, and spectacles were gone; the long grey hair was the only 
remnant of his make-up. Carelessly tossing it in the direction of the 
screen, Jean Jacques confronted the students. 

“What further explanation is needed?" Great applause greeted 
the pseudo-professor. Then Jean Jacques trembled as down the aisle 
ambled the real “professor.” Нег expression of modest triumph 
turned to one of ludicrous embarrassment. 

“Le professeur" took the center of the stage. 

«Messieurs and Mesdames, when I heard I was to meet you at 
7:30 I thought that there was a mistake and so I came to find out. At 
the door I saw myself on ze platform, and being frightened I remained 
hidden, consequently hearing all. 

“Madamoiselle Jean, I congratulate you on your acting and on 
being able to accomplish in one night that wheech I could not do in 
three years. I knew not why Hammond’s and Bartow’s work was so 
much, much better! Again I congratulate you!” 

This ended the comedy of “Le Professeur" with Jean Jacques 
playing the leading role. 

EDITOR’S NOTE—The judges decided that this story was the best of the ones that 


were handed in, but that it was not in the first class; therefore, it was given second 
prize. 
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Winning More Than a Cup 


By Pearl Thibos. 
A story of a High School girl who suddenly became popular. 


T ALL happened in the small northern mining town of Grayville. 
I The village, in the summer, was a hot, dirty, dismal place, full of 
soot and greasy smoke from the mines. But in the winter, it was an 
entrancing fairyland of white, with its snow-laden fir trees, white 
mantled cottages, and its surrounding stretches of smocth white 
prairie. Whatever advantages Grayville lacked were forgotten in this 
season, when young and old from far and near flocked to Grayville to 
skate on its far-famed pond. 

Grayville had a good school. And so had the nearest town, 
Brockway. These two schools were rivals, and very bitter rivals, too. 
Their greatest event was the Ice Tournament, held every New Year’s 
Day on the Grayville pond. Other athletics seemed tame and un- 
interesting to them when compared to the all-exciting annual contest. 
The boys, during the early part of the winter, and girls too, spent their 
time in speed and stunt skating, but the girls usually won their laurels 
in their fancy, graceful skating. 

The time was drawing near for the contest. Each school was 
looking forward to the best tournament in years, and each school was 
sure of the trophy. 

Several weeks before New Year's Day, the girls were discussing 
the tournament, : 

“Pm certainly fearful as to the outcome." Georgia, the captain 
was expressing her doubts. ‘‘We seem to lack the skill of former 
years, and you know so many of last year’s stars graduated. We just 
must win,” she finished, with a gesture of despair. 

A few seats away sat Bonny Bell, alone, apparently studying with 
all her might. But her mind would not stay on the book before her. 
Instead of a black and white page, she saw a wide, clear stretch of ice, 
and she fairly ached to be gliding over the ice now, where the air was 
clear and cold, rather than to be in this dark room where the air was 
stuffy, and the scene anything but inspiring. She heard the remarks of 
Georgia, and she, too, wondered how they could win against the 
Brockway girls. 

“I wish I were on the team. I know I can skate better than they, 
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but—what’s the use? They never want me at their parties or in their 
clubs, and I feel so out of it all." 

At this point her meditations were interrupted by the entrance of 
Don Crawford, the school favorite. Bonny saw him, and her heart be- 
gan to pound. She suddenly wondered if her hair was smooth, and if 
her powder was on straight. But, even as she looked, she saw him 
cross the room and join the group of chattering, care-free girls, with- 
out more than a passing glance at her. Her happy, expectant flush 
turned to one of pain, and her eyes smarted with sudden tears of 
jealousy. 

“This only strengthens what I said before," she breathed. 
“What's the use? It is all so unfair, but they don’t seem to care. If I 
could only win in the tournament, he might at least notice me a little. 
I will, too. I'll do now what I've been afraid to do, for so long." 

So she blinked back the jealous tears, and, smiling, joined the 
group of girls. She told them of her desire to skate with the team if 
they would let her try out with them that afternoon. 

“Why surely, you may try," replied Georgia, and she turned to 
renew her conversation with the rest. 

Bonny felt that they were making fun of her as she stumbled out 
of the room, blinded by the pain and anger that filled her. 

Bonny had lived a rather lonely and unpleasant life. She was 
never understood by her school mates and was never included in their 
fun and frolies. That noon as she ate her lunch, a feeling of utter 
misery swept over her. She felt that everything was unfair. She 
wished she had not spoken of the contest. They had laughed at her. 
she had appeared foolish, and she wondered if it wouldn't be easier to 
keep out of the race after all. But no,—she wouldn't quit now. It 
was too late, she had spoken herself, so she would, must, go on. All 
afternoon her mind wandered far from lessons. She longed for, yet 
dreaded her trial on the ice. The afternoon seemed interminable, as 
the minutes dragged slowly by. 

At last, school closed, and she found herself, skates іп hand, at 
the edge of the pond. She fastened her skates and glided freely 
across the ice. She felt happy then, and forgot the hurt of the morn- 
ing. But when she tried out with the team, she seemed unable to 
control her feet. She felt, rather than saw, the onlookers, whose eyes 
pierced her through. Her strokes were not so free and easy as usual, 
and she qualified for the speed race alone. In the rest she knew she 
had failed completely. 
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An hour later it was an almost broken-hearted Bonny, who, in the 
privacy of her own room, threw herself across the bed, shaken by a 
tempest of choking sobs and scalding tears. 

The days, one by one, sped by and vacation came. Now there was 
only a week before New Year’s Day. The afternoons were spent on 
the Pond, in preparation for the contest. The boys were in splendid 
condition, but the girls lacked skill, and, although they would not ad- 
mit it, each one was fearful as to the outcome. 

At last the day of the Tournament had come. It was only nine 
o'clock in the morning. but already the banks of the pond were lined 
with people. At each end were the grandstands, now almost full, each 
one bright with its fluttering pennants and streamers, the Grayville 
stand, at this end trying with its red and white, to outshine the other, 
decked in blue and gold. On one side stood the judges' stand, toward 
which all eyes turned as the judges took their places, and the band be- 
gan to play. Then, at one end of the arena, appeared the rival teams. 
each member giving his skates a final testing and tightening. The 
band stopped playing and the boys' teams lined up for the opening 
race. 

All is now eagerness in the crowd, and tenseness among the 
racers, as their eyes turn to the judge, who fires a pistol as a signal to 
start. Off they go, flying across the ice like great birds hovering low. 
Some are left behind, while another few forge ahead. Now they are 
at the.far end, and are rounding the stakes. Now they are racing 
back. -Two are ahead. Faster, faster, and still faster they seem to 
come. Brockway is ahead, but a Grayville skater, by a supreme effort 
passes the other—and wins! The Grayville rooters go mad with de- 
light. “Hurrah for Manning! Five points for Grayville." 

Next come the girls race. As they lined up, impatient to be off, 
nervously stamping to test their skates. they made a pretty sight, the 
Grayville girls in red and white, the opposing girls in blue and gold. 
All were quiet, as they waited for the signal from the judges stand. 
"Bang!" The girls dart swiftly away. They seem about evenly 
matched, and it is difficult to tell which team is fleeter. On they go, 
closer to the stakes at the far end of the pond, only a few being left 
behind. As they come flying back, they seem to gain speed with every 
stroke. Closer, closer they come. A girl in blue is leading, while a 
girl in red keeps close behind. She tries with all her strength to skate 
faster, but cannot pass the girl in blue. They are almost at the stake, 
and the onlookers hold their breath, tensely awaiting the result. Now, 
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they have passed the goal! The race is finished,—and won by Brock- 
way. Now the stand at the far end of the pond goes mad. Cheer after 
cheer rends the air, and five points are given Brockway. 

It was Bonny who came second, and who, in spite of her very best 
effort, had failed, and who now sat down on the bench to remove her 
skates, wishing that in some way, she little cared how, she might dis- 
appear, and hide herself from the eyes and thoughts of her school 
mates forever. But as she was looking dejectedly downward, a hearty 
voice sounded in her ear. 

“Good work, Bonny. It was great, the way you raced. None of 
us could have done it." It was Don! She looked up, surprised, and 
felt hot blood rushing to her face. She stammered something about 
losing, but his hearty and pleasast laugh reassured her, and she felt 
better. 

One by one the various parts of the tournament were played,— 
and won, and the score stood 18-20, in favor of Brockway. One more 
event was left—the girls’ fancy skating entry. On this alone de- 
pended victory or defeat. The girls were very much excited because 
Georgia, their only hope, had hurt her ankle. It was tightly bandaged 
and braced, and she said she would skate, but the rest feared for her 
and the outcome of the day. 

Then the judge rose and through his megaphone his great voice 
boomed these words, “Тһе last event is the Girls’ Fancy Skating entry. 
It will be divided into several parts: first, eight girls in groups of two; 
second, three girls in one group; third, one girl alone. Grayville will 
skate first, then Brockway. The more skillful team will be the 
winner.” 

The Grayville girls line up, in a single line, one hand on the 
shoulder of the girl in front, the other on hip. At the signal from the 
stand, they glide slowly out to the center of the pond. There, they 
form a circle, and bow to the center. Then, with a great sweep they 
whirl about and, in twos they skate in pretty curves and turns before 
the stand. When they have finished, the rooters cheer again and 
again. Now the Brockway team is in the center. Their skating, too. 
is delightful, and it is hard to decide between them. In the end, the 
five points are given Grayville. But Georgia is unable to skate longer, 
and is forced to leave the pond. 

In the next part of the contest, the five points go to Brockway, 80 
the score is still in favor of Brockway. The girls know that they must 
win in their final contest! The victory, the trophy, the glory, all de- 
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pend on that one thing. But Georgia, who was to have been entered, 
was gone, and none of the others felt equal to it. So reluctantly, and 
with ill-hidden doubt, they called on Bonny. And Bonny, in an ecstasy 
of delight, then an agony of fear, put on her skates, and blindly took 
her place before the stand. As the band began to play, she began to 
skate. Soon she forgot herself, and her fear gradually left her. Now, 
she was gliding slowly and gracefully, like a great bird, not seeming to 
touch the ice. As the music grew faster, she moved faster. She 
whirled, glided, and swept the ice in beautiful strokes. Now she was 
upright, and straight as a young birch, now she bent low, poised like a 
nymph, on one foot. Then, as the music died away, she stopped, made 
а low bow, and made her way to the benches amid wild cheering from 
everyone. Even the Brockway students, in their wonder at her skill, 
forgot their rivalry, and applauded again and again. 

Then the girl who was to skate for Brockway took her place. Her 
skating was graceful and free, and her strokes were sure, but she 
lacked Bonny’s poise, and nymph-like grace. The decision, with no 
question, went to Grayville, and with it, the school glory and the silver 
cup. 

The Grayville contestants formed in line and skated to the center 
before the judges’ stand, forming in a semi-circle to receive their well- 
earned rtophy. 

As the teams were leaving the field, Bonny found Don Crawford 
walking beside her, and offering to carry her skates. When he left 
her, he said, 

“Bonny, will you go with me to the party at school tomorrow 
night? It is given for the teams you know, and it wouldn’t be com- 
plete without you." And Bonny, to her own surprise, answered “Үев.” 

So the next night, Bonny went to the party with Don. From ail 
sides she was deluged with compliments and congratulations on her 
victory of the day before. 

When, after the party, she and Don walked along in the glisten- 
ing snow toward home. she said, 

“Everyone was so wonderful tonight. They never seemed to care 
before, and sometimes I have been so lonesome.” And she almost 
choked with the happiness of it all. 

“We never knew you before, Bonny," he answered. “Іт took yes- 
terday to wake us up. But we all care пом.” 
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Madame Butterfly 


| урах the one-time land of cherry blossoms and happy dreams 

where romance walked hand in hand with every individual who 
chanced to stroll in the gardens of that now forsaken country of Japan, 
a fragment of its former splendor, displayed to a large audience of 
people the graces which are fast becoming wrapped up in the history 
of the country. Madame Tamaki Miuro, who on January 4th sang to 
one of the largest audiences ever attending an Opera at the Auditor- 
ium, is one of the few Japanese wonders that is still within our access. 
Madame Miuro plays the part of Madame Butterfly to perfection, not 
only in her singing roles but also in her acting ability which seems very 
remarkable for one of such small stature. It is her fortune to sing in 
seven different languages, being able to compose music and words in 
the same, with almost equal ability. 

In the most pleasing way, she remarked, upon inquiry, that she 
was very much pleased with Saginaw but she didn’t quite like the cold 
spell which in some way seemed to affect her throat and made her 
quite anxious about her voice. However, she was very happy because 
of the large audience which had turned out to greet her in such a 
friendly way. 

We were told that she had many relatives in Japan, especially in 
Tokio where she was born. Very fortunately, however, not one of 
them was hurt nor was any of their property damaged by the recent 
disaster which visited that country. 

She seemed very eager to tell us things about music, in which she 
is so much interested, saynig that she was very anxious that music 
should be even more encouraged in the schools than at present. Sing- 
ing, she said, trains the heart, the body, and the mind; it brings joy 
and health along with a certain blessing. At large, good singing is a 
boon to men and women; it makes and preserves them. To her nothing 
seems more pleasing than to hear a group of children singing, and 
even more, young men and women. It produces a responsibility and a 
co-operative principle in their minds which is so beneficial to the 
human race. | 

A short, round, bushy-haired man of the opera inquired as to the 
population of Saginaw. Upon finding out, he exclaimed that he 
thought there were many more because of such a large audience. He 
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also idded that where you find such musical people, you seldom find 
boot-leggers. 

At one time Madame Miuro sang for the prisoners in Porto Rico 

and when she left she gave the warden a rather large check, telling 
him to buy ice cream for them. They had ice cream and sweets for a 
week. 

Every where that Madame Tamaki Miuro has chanced to play or 
visit she has been received with the greatest pleasure and delight. 
| Her winning personality has made a great many friends for her far 

and wide, and Saginaw has, undoubtedly, profited in no small way by 
her appearance here. 
ЯВ MD а IEG Lees р ЦЫ Suman, and, Denton. who. pie 


graciously received them back-stage, chatted with them and presented each witn 
an autographed photograph. 


“Is your little boy bright?” 
"Bright? Vy, he's so bright he’s light-headed!” 
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EDITOR'S NOTE—This story was written by one of the literary editors and is there- 
fore ineligible for a prize. 
Riverdale, Vermont 
January 28,19 4 
Dear Joan: 

Now that you are once more back in New York I must tell 
you what has been happening here in the last few months. It reads 
like a story, but even so, I couldn't bother you with it when you were 
walking through castle gardens and visiting royalty over in Europe. 

To begin with, you see, the young man with whom the events were 
chiefly concerned is Craig's partner, Douglas Burr. He is not especial- 
ly handsome but is a splendidly built athletic young fellow who started 
in business as a lumberjack. Craig says he knows the furniture busi- 
ness from A to Z and he is a hard worker too. 

It was in October that we girls were over at Elaine Preston's for 
tea and we were talking about my engagement to Craig when the talk 
drifted to men. 

“Girls did you ever notice what a marvelous tennis player Douglas 
Burr is?" spoke up Virginia Hollis. қы 

“Did we?” echoed а chorus. 

* and his curly hair and his good-natured smile?" 

“Don’t pile it on, Ginger," groaned Elaine. 

“Well, he seems to be a highly desirable young man. Why isnt 
he engaged, he's been here over a year now?" 

“Bright thoughts Virginia, but how are we supposed to go about 
it?” yawned Chloe Ainsworth in that lazy, languid way she has. 

*It's hard, I know," rejoined Ginger. ^I had him over one even- 
ing and he took me to à movie, played tennis with Eugenie, and took a 
walk with Chloe, all in that very same week." 

*Yes, he does seem sort of— well, impartial, doesn't he?” Chloe 
drawled thoughtfully. 

“T think that what we need to do is to concentrate our efforts for a 
time. Do you agree, girls?” 

“Yes.” 

“Oh Elaine, one would think that he was the only man within 
miles,” I protested. 

“He is the only one we want. And you needn’t think that just be- 
cause you have your man that you can give us any free advice." Isn't 
that just like Ginger? 

Thus Elaine's plan started, and you should have seen it work, 
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Joan. All during November and December there were parties and 
sleigh rides and dances. Douglas livened up and entered into the fun 
of every occasion and the more they saw of him the more the girls 
liked him; but still he seemed to seek the company of no one girl. 

Ginger was jealous and repentant in turn, Elaine frequently be- 
came cross, and Chloe was moody and thoughtful. Frankly, the whole 
thing was beginning to wear on my nerves. 

Nevertheless, to help along the conspiracy, I gave a Christmas 
party at which I was determined to find out just where Doug’s affect- 
ions lay (if he had any). Craig, who was enjoying the whole affair 
hugely, bet me that I couldn't do it. 1 said that it was по fair telling 
him and he said no, so I exercised my ingenuity to the limit in planning. 

The night of the party came. Ginger was radiant, Elaine was 
beautiful and in the best of humor, and Chloe fairly glowed in the 
festive spirit that filled the air. About twelve o’clock, when all my 
other plans had failed I tried the age-old one of the mistletoe. The 
girls lined up in the hall and had to push big snowballs through the 
doorway hung with mistletoe. When Doug saw that galaxy of abso- 
lutely bewitching feminine charms pause for just a fleeting moment in 
the doorway, did he do what any normal person would be expected to 
do, and single out the girl of his choice? No, Joan, no. Не just SAT. 
I could have SLAMMED him. You’d think he’d be crazy about just one 
of them. 

Craig crowed over me, of course, and when Douglas asked ME to 
go skating the next day I didn’t know whether to laugh or tell him to 
his face what I thought of him, but I did neither. 

After that I let the whole affair slide, as I was getting ready for 
my wedding. It was to be quiet, and Ginger was to be my only attend- 
ant. 

The afternoon of the wedding, while we were waiting at the head 
of the stairs for the wedding march to begin, someone raced up the 
back stairs and said to me, 

“Please let me be in on this, Eugenie, and send down for Elainecto 
be my bridesmaid." It was Chloe. Dazedly I obeyed, and in a mo- 
ment Elaine was there. Then we were going down the stairs. I didn't 
even know, until I saw him at the altar, that Douglas Burr was Chloe's 
bridegroom! 


* * * ж ж ж ж ж 


This scene, Joan, is laid in the living room of Chloe’s adorable 
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bungalow, just two weeks after we have returned from our double 
honeymoon. Chloe is speaking, 

“__апа then, after we had decided to be married, Doug suggested 
that we surprise you all and come in to his wedding at the last mo- 
ment. You know the rest." The girls are silent, taking in the beauti- 
ful appointments of her new home. Ginger, curled up like a kitten in 
the luxurious davenport exclaims, 

*But I don't see how you ever got him to propose to you." 

*He didn't propose, I did." 

“Chloe, how could you—!”’ 

“Well, why not? This is leap year, isn’t it?” 

“But how did you know he would accept?” 

“Oh, I merely convinced him that he loved те.” 

“Tell us how you did it.” 

“No, I've told enough now." 

More than one girl there looked longingly at a picture of Doug in 
tennis togs and wished that she had been as clever as Chloe. 

She told me just after the wedding, Joan, that she came to the 
conclusion that Douglas didn’t know which girl he really loved. As it 
happened, he called her up a couple days after my party and asked 
her if she would be home that evening. She said yes, and immediately 
began to set the stage for her master stroke. 

When Doug called that evening, he was met by a starry-eyed girl 
in a dark velvet dress with creamy frills of lace softening its severity. 
As they passed into the living room Chloe went to rearrange a bouquet 
of field flowers, leaving him to choose to sit where he wished. As she 
had planned, he sat down in the davenport in front of the fire. It was 
the only light in the room except the rosy glow shed by one lamp. 

They talked of things of general interest until she mentioned my 
coming marriage. Then he showed some interest. 

“Do you know,” he said, “Гуе been going around in mental circles 
for weeks now. The more I think the more muddled and perplexed I 
become." 

“What is it about, Doug?" 

*Well, to be frank, I don't know which of three girls to ask to 
marry me. Sometimes I think of throwing the dice, counting out, any- 
thing to end my indecision. Other times I think of going away and 
leaving the whole thing forever. What would you do in my place?" 

*You ought to take a sporting chance, oh—say, count 'she loves 
me’ on a daisy,” looking toward the vase on the table. *You might 
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make me the Goddess of Chance and let me hold the fatal stakes.” 

“By Jove, I'll do it." 

Chloe took a daisy (she well knew which one) and asked him the 
initial of the one he wished to love him. 

With a mischievous gleam in his eye he said, “С.” Then he slowly 
counted, dropping the petals one by one at her feet, “She loves me.’ 
Oh Chloe, do you?" 

Chloe wouldn’t tell me any more, Joan, but you can imagine the 
rest. Wasn't she clever at reading his character? She actually made 
think he decided it. Now don't you think that was quite a thrilling 
event to happen in this “року” little town? 

You must come down to see us soon. Chloe sends her love in add- 
ition to all mine. 

Affectionately, 
EUGENIE. 


107 


STUDENT LANTERN 
Published every school month by 
The Students of Saginaw High School 


MICHIGAN 
INTERSCHOLASTIC 
Milo 


FOUNDED nora 


PRESS 
ASSOCIATION 


SGMA ГЫЛА CEI 


Entered as second class matter, April 
10, 1912, at the Post Office at Saginaw, 
Michigan, under the Act of March 3, 
1879. 


EDITORIAL STAFF 

CARL BURGER........ Editor 
MAXWELL PERKINS..... Ass’t Editor 
FLORENCE TENNANT... 

Literary Editor 
SARA HOLLENBACH..Literary Editor 
FERD HEILMAN.......... Circulation Mgr. 
LAWRENCE SLAUGHT..... Ass't Mgr. 


JOKE STAFF 
JAMES MacMEEKIN...........—— Editor 
ELIZABETH KAUFIELD ...... Assistant 
CHARLOTTE BOWMAN .... se 
ELZEAR CHILTON ............------- у; 
BOB RICHARDSON ........... e 
THOMAS DENTON...Advertising Mgr. 


JOHN LISKOW ...............---------- Assistant 
EVELYN OGBORN .... T Ч, 

MARY CARLISLE .... М 
TSABEL KING ..............-------------- a 
LADDIE BAKER ...........--------- м 
MARYON GRANVILLE .......... ЁС 
JACK HEDRICK .........------- Ч 


ELIZABETH HERBERT ш. Alumni 
FREDERICK SOMMERS ........ “ 


VIRGINIA NERRETER..Girls Athletics 
EDWARD PETERS... Boys Athletics 
CHARLOTTE COOPER ..... Exchanges 


HELEN HEINDEL ...........- 
MARGARET BARTON му 


EVELYN MacARTHUR 
JULIA WHITE ..........------------------ 


IRENE KYNAST. ................- Junior 


DAVID GAGE Junior 
HELEN GAY 
ROLLAND MONTGOMERY..Sophomore 


ROBERT HESSE ................----- Freshman 


ART COMMITTEE 


LUCILLE FOX 
MARIE LEE 
BURROWS MORLEY 


MISS BARNARD.........Faculty Advisor 
MR. E. P. CHANDLER......... Auditor 


Address all letters, stories and other 
communications to 
STUDENT LANTERN 


Saginaw High School, Saginaw, Mich. 


Several weeks ago there ap- 
peared in one of the daily news- 
papers an announcement to the 
effect that Arthur Hill High 
School had been put on Dart- 
mouth's *approved list," that is, 
a diploma from Arthur Hill will 
now admit a student from that 
school, on the principal's recom- 
mendation, to Dartmouth with- 
out taking entrance examina- 
tions. This aroused question in 
the minds of some of us as to 
whether Saginaw High had the 
same rating with Dartmouth as 
has Arthur Hill. On investi- 
gation it was found that S. Н. 5. 
is and has been for a long time 
on Dartmouth’s list. In fact, 
there are very few schools that 
demand entrance examinations, 
Harvard, and some girls’ schools 
in the East being examples. 
These schools demand examin- 
ations from everyone. 

Yale has recently decided to 
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admit only one whose scholar- 
ship is іп the highest 7% of his 
school. Every year because of 
the increasing number of people 
going to Universities, the stand- 
ard of scholarship necessary for 
admittance is being raised. 

All of which leads to the fact 
that if a student's scholastic 
record is high enough in high 
school he has entrance to prac- 
tically the finest Universities in 
the country if he has his High 
School diploma and the  prin- 
eipal's recommendation. 


THE STUDENTS' FORUM 


We have an idea. It's not en- 
tirely our own nor very original 
but we are going to try it out. 
Heres the dope. As is well 
known, High School students like 
to criticize and air their opinions 
about how Ше school, the 
Student Lantern, Chapels, etc. 
should be run. All of which 
is perfectly all right and natural, 
and is the reason why we are go- 
ing to try the Students’ Forum. 

If you have any criticisms, con- 
structive or destructive, any sug- 
gestions that you think would be 
helpful, write them up and put 
them in the Student Lantern box. 
We want your criticisms and 
suggestions. For example—if 
you think that school spirit is 
weak ір S. H. S., if you think de- 
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bates are not well enough sup- 
ported, or if you think that the 
Board of Education should build 
a new field house at Alumni 
Field—send in your opinions and 
ideas and we will put them be- 
fore the whole school. 

This idea has been success- 
fully worked out in other High 
Schools and by the suggestions 
of the student body much good 
has been accomplished, and we 
can see no reason why it will not 
work successfully here. At any 
rate we are going to give it a 
chance. 


THE JANUARY ISSUE 


Perhaps some of the more ob- 
serving have already noticed 
that this issue which normally 
should have been the January 
issue, is the February number. 
We really have not skipped a 
month, but instead of having the 
Lantern, which always comes 
out at the end of the month, 
named after that month, we are 
going to call it after the coming 
month, that is, instead of calling 
this issue which is published the 
first of February, the January 
issue, we thought it would be 
more appropriate to call it the 
February number. Hereafter 
the Lantern will be out on or 
about the first of the month, un- 
less some unforseen event hap- 
pens along. 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Calendar of Events 
for February 


БЭ?” 


Feb. 1—Student Lantern out. 


Deb. 2—Track meet Saturday afternoon; Flint-Bay City, 
(here). 


Feb. 8—Senior play, “Agatha’s Aunt," Auditorium 8:15. 
Proceeds to go to Scholarship fund. 


Feb. 8—Latin club meeting clearing hour. 
Parent-Teachers Mother’s meeting in Rooms 203-4 
from 8 to 5 P.M. 


Feb. 9—Flint basket-ball teams here. Second girls’, and 
boys’ teams. 


Track meet Saturday afternoon; Highland Park, 
(here). 


Feb. 15—Parent-Teacher Leap Year Valentine party in gym. 
Basket-ball game Pontiac boys’ team. 


Feb. 22—Traverse City girls’ team. 


Feb. 27—Arthur Hill's first, second, and girls’ teams (here). 


Feb. 29—Sophomore Spread. 


In all probability there will be an all-school party some 
time in February, according to Mr. Langdon. 


HH EHI HELLE EE EE ын! 
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Dec. 14—Jimmy Bothwell is elected Captain of our 1924 Football 

Team. Congratulations, Jimmy. 

We have selections outdoors from our male ‘Sextette.’’ 

Their specialty is “Sweet Adeline.” And the tune is exquis- 

ite. 

17—J. Frederick, Pete Brown, and Paul Smith attend banquet 
at M. A.C. I guess they want to have S. Н. S. represented 
down there. 

19—Fire-drill and Miss Dershem takes her book with her. Only 
three minutes to go. 

20—Student Lantern out again. Better than ever. By the way, 
the Lantern is rated as one of the best magazines in the 
United States. Pretty good for us? Eh! 

22—The Annual Football Hop. It surely was wonderful, more 
pep and a peach of a crowd. 
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25—Merry Christmas to all. Wish there was some snow. Just 
pretend you're in Florida. 

Jan. 1—Oh those resolutions that we made in such good faith. They 
seemed so easy but now they are so darned hard to keep, 
just have to give some of them up. 

2—Oh! boy, bring your skates and lets go out to Hoyt Park. 

First skating of the year. 

Much excitement—Elizabeth Kaufield turns teacher and is 

teaching over at Junior High for the present. We wouldn't 
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mind having her ourselves. 
4—-F. Heilman looks at the stars in Physics class. Believe me 
his imagination carries him a long ways. 
4—Oh these men with their loud shirts, don't talk about the 
girls wearing bright clothes—we haven’t got anything on 
111 


STUDENT LANTERN 1-5... ee 
you. And did you see Jimmy MacMeekin’s black and white 
socks. One pair is not enough either—he has two pairs. 
Our boys start right by beating St. Mary’s and our girls beat 
Lapeer. Both were sure snappy games. 

5—From all appearances the outstanding Christmas gifts seem 
to be Vanity Cases. A new one every day in the week, so 
far. : 

6—Mr. Fraker is caught napping and when asked what per 
cent of watermelon was water, answered 100%. 

7—Chapel. Miss Clark talks about Africa. We enjoyed hear- 
ing of the habits of the inhabitants but their food made some 
of us lose our appetites for lunch. 

8—Tom Denton (in Alg. 4)— 

“What would I have done with that figure, that I ought 
to have, if I had had it?" Call for Mr. Webster, please. 
9——Another Chapel—they wish us to know more about Africa 

and so Mrs. Taylor gives an interesting talk on the whites in 
Africa, and the country in general. 

11— Both teams beat Alma. The girls have a regular walk-a- 
way. 

12— Boys first team loses to Jackson and reserves beat Arthur 
Hill. 

14— Meeting of drivers club in chapel. Every one join the * A]- 
ways be Careful" club. : 

15--Реїе Brown an old stand-by of S. Н. S. leaves us to go out in 
the world and make his fortune. We sure will miss you, 
Pete. 

16—Hurrah! The Student Council of 5. H.S. had the Leaders’ 
Club of Arthur Hill over for dinner. Speeches, wonderful 
food and a regular circus was held in the gym. later. And 
would you believe that some of those “kids? were Seniors? 

17— Did you ever see such serious faces, and so many books be- 
ing lugged home in'all your life. We will all be glad when 
this strain of Exmas is over. We dont believe in Exams 
anyhow. 1 

25— We hear that Miss McKinney craves more knowledge. We 
are all sorry to see her go, and wish her the best of luck. 
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Organizations 


For the benefit of the ignorant (few?), let us treat the subject of 
Saginaw High’s different organizations; what they are, and what they 
stand for. 

As a matter of mere courtesy let us treat the ladies first. (What 
will it be?) 

1. The Girl Reserves are the female Boy Scouts and are develop- 
ing into a wonderful clan of men-haters. (Amazons) 

2. Next is the Thencean. Among this group of highbrows are 
to be found our future English teachers. To these literary geniuses 
Chaucer jingles like Mother Goose Rhymes. 

8. Then there are the Amphion and the Boys Glee Clubs on 
which Saginaw high depends for its vocal music??? Nuff said. 

4. The Plorad Club is the honorary club of the School. It was 
founded to make Saginaw High a better and bigger school. Is it doing 
its duty?. The club is made up of the people in the school that have 
reached the finals in oratory or declamation contests or become Presi- 
dent of their class or stood highest in scholarship. 

5. The Spanish Club is made up of those “А” or “Б” students 
taking second, third, or fourth year Spanish, who have been invited to 
join the ranks. Especially they learn: ii Caramba!! ii Que terrible!! 

6. The Hi-Y Club is one of two clubs in the school exclusively 
for boys. It is made up of those boys interested in athletics and some 
otherwise. The members are striving to make it the best club in the 
school. Strive and succeed. From the name one could easily see that 
it is connected with the Ү. М. С. A. 

’ The Latin Club, in other words the 10th Legion, is composed 
of those Juniors and Seniors who have had the courage to tackle Cicero 
and Vergil, the hardest subjects in the High School. 
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Girl Reserves 


During the holidays the Girl Reserves were Santa's assistants. 
We spent an entire meeting, filling tarlatan stockings with nuts and 
candies for the poor kiddies; we also sent a basket of clothing, toys and 
food to a needy family. 

The Friday night before Christmas, the girls met at the “Ү” where 
they were picked up by autos which carried them on a mission of 
cheer. We sang our carols at the Orphan's Home, Home for the 
Friendless, Tuberculosis Hospital and the Home for the Aged. An at- 
tempt was made to reach the County Poor Farm but this failed because 
of a heavy fog. 

Saturday afternoon we were hostesses at a Christmas party, given 
for some needy children. Our guests numbered about twenty-five, but 
they didn’t enjoy this treat any more than we did. On Santa Claus’ 
appearance, the faces of the youngsters fairly shone with joy; and 
when “he” distributed his presents they almost were overcome with 
delight. Bethlehem Chapter of Eastern Star made us a gift of five 
dollars which was appropriately spent for the kind of refreshments all 
kiddies like. 

The midwinter conference was the first event in 1924. This took 
place in Flint, January 4, 5 and 6th. The girls who attended were ac- 
companied by Miss Irma Crimmins, and they were Ruth Mavis. Mil- 
dred Reinke, Irene Noey, Irene Kynast. Pauline Wood, Bernice Mc- 
Lean, Gertrude Dymond. 

The theme of the conference was “Builders” and Judge Florence 
Allen of the Supreme Court of Ohio was the principal speaker and her 
subject was “Building for World Citizenship.” 

The following committees were appointed at the business meeting 
to act in the second semester. 


Program Committee Sub-Social Committee 
Advisor—Mrs. Don S. Hanaford Chairman—lIva Frost 
Chairman—lIrene Kynast Rachel Grohman 
Ellen Robinson Pauline Wood 
Marie Landskroenér Mildred Booth 

Social Committee Membership Committee 
Advisor—Mrs. R. S. Judd Advisor—Mrs. Flora Vincent 
Chairman—Adeline Bublitz Chairman— Marjorie Albright 
Rosalie Oktabec Evelyn Bumgarner 
Bernice McLean Gertrude Dymond 


Jean Griggs 
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Service Committee Recreational Committee 
Advisor—Mrs. W. B. Hanaford Chairman—Marion Rugenstein 
Chairman—Mildred Reinke Elma Cartwright 
Gertrude Spring Virginia Hatch 
Joyce McIntyre Alice Kolhagen 


Virginia Bush 
We have been urged by an old member of our club to double our 
membership by March 1st. Won't you please help us by coming to our 
next meeting? 
EVELYN BUMGARNER, 
Reporter. 


--0 


CThe CThencean Society 


This year the Thencean Society has had very good business meet- 
ings and programs. The programs have been interesting and peppy. 

The society has progressed rapidly with the help of the girls and 
this is only true because the girls are interested in it and all work to- 
gether. ; 

Our party. which is an annual affair, was most successful this 
year. Much of the credit is due Miss Evelyn MacArthur, general 
chairman of the party. It has always been the custom of the society to 
forward all the proceeds of the party to the Scholarship Fund ‘of the 
Saginaw High School. Since this party was such a successful affair, 
one on a much smaller basis will most likely be given later by the 
society. 

Miss Mary Maud Brown, our critic, has been very fine and the 
girls think a great deal of her. We regret losing her, but she has a 
session room which makes it impossible for her to be our critic any 
longer. 

Practically all of the members graduate in June and this leaves 
many vacancies. This enables a great number of girls to join. In add- 
ition to this, it is customary for the society to elect new officers every 
semester. The present officers are: 

President—Evelyn MacArthur 

Vice President—Helen Holland 

Secretary—Marion Eddy 

Treasurer—Evelyn Ogborn 

Marshall—Florence Tennant 

Critic——Miss Mary Maud Brown 
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The officers for the second semester are: 
President—Margaret Meyer 
Vice President—Irene Nelson 
Secretary—Julia White 
Treasurer—Elda Wiechmann: 
Marshall—Beulah Ilses 
(Signed) HELEN VIRGINIA FRUEH. 


о 


Latin Club 


In the days before the Public Speaking department was organized 
in Saginaw High, there flourished a number of literary clubs, in which 
work was done which was very similar to Public Speaking class work 
of today. The only one of these which has had an uninterrupted exist- 
ence in the intervening years, is the Thencean; but there is one other 
which has slumbered at times but never died out. It is the Latin Club; 
and this year, it has been revived and is maintaining a flourishing exist- 
ence under the name of the Tenth Legion. Its officers for the current 
year are: 

Legatus—Florence Tennant’ 

Pro-legatus—Jean Griggs > ; 
Scriba—Louise Liskow 
Quaestor—Lucille Fox 


„These, together with James McMeekin of the Senior Latin Class and 
Alice LeMere of the Junior, form the Executive Board, who plan the 
programs and have charge of the other activities of the Legion. 


LOUISE LISKOW. 
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Leet Denton 722 and “Уегп” Andrews 721 are “baching” it in 
Detroit. ” 

Al. Mavis 721 is still teaching the “profs” something at Mt. Pleas- 
ant. 


Doris Oppermann ’21 is teaching the art of drawing in the public 
schools in Grand Rapids this year. 

Leona Brown 722 is often seen around town. 

Anne Robertson is in Boston. 

Donna Kelly 722 is pursuing her course of study at Hillsdale 
College. 

Bernice MacArthur 22 is at the Massachusetts Bonding. 

Elizabeth MacMeekin '22 works at White's Studio now. 

Melvin Mountjoy '22, is seen at Ann Arbor this year. 

Mr. and Mrs. Chester Parker are spending the winter in Cali- 
fornia. Mrs. Parker was formerly Miss Loraine Burdick. A graduate 
in 1923. 

Clarence Pardridge '18 is making Radios at F. E. Doughtery. 

Leon Schnetzler is still hanging around Saginaw. 

Frances Nerreter 720 lives in Detroit at the present time. 

Marion MacArthur '20 is working for Frank Picard. 

Harold Boertman '21 was still in Saginaw the last we heard. 

George Hesse '21 was recently elected Master Councilor of the 
George Washington Chapter order of DeMolay. 

Life at Ypsi seems to agree with Dorothy Robinson '23 and Lucille 
Dailey '23. 

It has been reported that Ken. White '21 has been writing poems 
for the Gargoyle at Michigan. We wish him success. Who knows but 
that he might be a great poet some day? 

Marion Forrest 722 is working for Dr. Slack. No wonder he has 
good business. 

Vera Runge 722 is working in the office at the telephone company. 

Grace Fry '20 is at the U. of M. 

Lawrence Killen is working for the government at Detroit. 

Pete Brown 24 joined the Navy. He expects to cruise around the 
wrold. 
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Don’t Miss “Agatha’s Aunt" A Three Act 
Comedy. 


By Sidney Toler 


*Agatha's Aunt" will be given by the class of 24, at the Auditor- 
ium, Friday Feb. 8. The cast is working hard and, from all reports, 
this is going to be one of the best Senior Plays ever presented. 

The action takes place about one mile from the village of Oak 
Knolls in New Jersey, and covers about two months. Agatha Kent. 
who is nineteen years old, and full of youth and vivacity, is the leading 
character. She lives with her fourteen year old brother Howard, who 
isa typieal boy of that age, and Miss Finch who is in charge of their 
house. 

In order to raise money to finish. her education, Agatha rents a 
few rooms to Burton Forbes, who is temporarily blind and is recuper- 
ating. The Kent home is very old and the only reason Burton Forbes 
goes there is because he used to know Agatha's Aunt. For this reason 
Agatha assumes the role of her Aunt. Then when Julia Studley, Burt- 
on's fiancee, arrives, Agatha takes the part of Hepzipha, a kitchen 
maid for fear she will be detected. Then complications arise. 

Zaida Finch also has troubles with her two suitors, Jim Doolittle 
and Deacon Wiggins. She does not know which one to accept, but 
finally Deacon Wiggins settles the whole affair. Of course everything 
turns out all right and the “Finis” is entirely satisfactory. 

The Cast is as Follows: 
Zaida Fineh .................-.----------------------------------- Charlotte Cooper 
Jim Doolittle M e Charies Burch 
Deacon Wiggins 
Howard Kent ................4....... а аҺ...... 1... 
Phemie Tidd 1.5. LL ere temere tierce 
Agatha Kent MM 
Burton Forbes ............................................ аа... .. 
Ridgley Warren 
Mrs. Knee oo ee ee eee 
Julia Studley 


Everybody Come: 
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GIRLS’ BASKETBALL 
Hurray for our side! 


Say—did you see our girls walk clean away with that Lapeer 
bunch tucked right under their arm? Wasn’t it splendid? 

I guess we’re all set for the rest of the season now. It was all we 
needed to show what kind of fight and spirit plus pep our girls ровв- 
essed. 

Saginaw showed some nice team work there. Our center got the 
jump every time, (didn’t have to reach far, did you Dorothy?) The 
side center was there immediately to eat up that ball, (we like your 
speed, Mary Ruth Wolf.) 

We sure were proud of our two forwards. Those baskets just 
seemed to follow the ball up no matter whether it looked as though it 
were going in or not, (you make as fine a pair as possible, Evelyn and 
Jeanette.) 

We've got to hand it to our guards for their. clever, hard work. 
The small score of Lapeer is due to the four guards Mrs. Reise used, 
(two at a time of course.) 

Evelyn Ogborn was responsible for 20 of our points, Jeanette Tarr 
for 15, and Elizabeth Kaufield for 4. 

The coach gets a lot of credit for all this, and don't forget it. The 
way Mrs. Riese works with them is worthy of note, but it hasn't been 
done in vain. 

Well—the best team wins. Congratulations, Mrs. Reise. 


VIRGINIA NERRETER. 
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“Zaza, We Win! 


Hello! do you know who Iam? Oh,Iama flashy. colorful little 
“season ticket.” Iam going to all the basket ball games. There are 
eight home games this season. Well—only seven now, because the 
first on the schedule has been played already. 

Oh! Boys! That was some game. Saginaw’s prancing basketeers 
trounced the two invading opponent teams in a regular “rip 'em, bust 
'em" Saginaw High custom. 

The first team outclassed St. Mary's formidable five 14-18 after 
two five minute over time sessions. It sure was a snappy exciting 
game from start to finish. 

On top of that was the victory of the second team over the Lapeer 
basket wrestlers 17-14. Say! by the way, over time sessions must be 
quite the fad this season because even our second team is indulging in 
this practice. For they put up such a scrappy game in the last quarter 
that the referee had to give them two extra five minute sessions to 
settle the argument. Well, I don't have to tell you that we won, be- 
cause you know that the best team always wins. 

Say, I hate to quit just now but I have to, as my owner just tucked 
me in his pocket but don’t think I have run out of words because Ї 
haven’t. 4 5A NTE Ce а Gee E OEC 

Listen! Why dont you buy one of my relatives? Then you would 
know all about the games and I wouldn't have to tell you about them. 

If you don't like what I said, try to find out who I belong to as I 
will be at the next basket ball game. 

So long till next time, 
Season Ticket. 


—9————— 
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LISTEN!! 


Sh, listen I don't want the basket ball men to hear me. ГЇ tell 
you some gossip. It’s about our basket ball team. 

Capt. Bothwell is a great commander, he commands his basket- 
eers as though he were the Leader of the Musketeers. Jimmy’s good, 
he trains hard every night before retiring, he keeps on exercising until 

: he is perspiring. : 

“Don” Kimball is the captain’s running mate. He's an ace at 
shooting baskets. He keeps in condition by throwing his waste paper 
in the basket. 

“Jawn” Fredericks is the center of the works. He plays a posi- 
tion in the center of the floor but before the game is over he is all 
over—the floor. 

“Zev”? Schartow makes a good guarder. He reminds me of the 
flag man that flags the train. He's always successful in flagging the 
enemy away from his basket. 

Behold! here in the other corner is "Chet" Rank. He has a mono- 
poly on one corner of the basket ball court and never lets his opponent 
anywhere near his reserved corner. 

*Mac" McPhilimy is a sub, not a submarine, because he never 
comes up for air. He can play a whole game without breathing. 

*Pa" Smith is the jack of all trades in basket ball. He comes in 
handy in a pinch and his value to the team is increased by his ability 
to add pep to his playmates. 

The fellows wouldn't possibly allow me to leave out Coach Beatty 
for to him they owe their gratitude for making of them what they are. 

Now you know Coach Beatty was ill the week of the Arthur Hill 
game. Listen, don't tell anyone but the fellows told me they missed 
their coach and that they were going to work hard and redeem them- 
selves from the defeat they suffered at the hands of their traditional 
foe, Arthur Hill. 


о 


Owosso—15 14—Saginaw 
Everybody turned out for the Owosso-Saginaw basketball game. 
Everybody was busy. The cheer leaders were putting the pep in the 
crowd. The crowd was shrieking, yelling and encouraging the Black 
and Gold clad basketeers. Everybody was doing it!. But the basket 
ball men did most of it, for they were out there fighting for the honor 
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of their school. Did they put up a good game? ГЇЇ say they did. 
You could tell that by looking at the crowd. The fans swayed from 
victory to defeat with their team. “We are ahead!” “That ties the 
score!” “Oh! now they are ahead!” these and many other snappy, 
spirited sentences could be heard from the crowd. 

Everybody was doing it! Doing what? Showing school spirit. 
But without a doubt the basket ball men displayed the higher type of 
school spirit for they playe d a hard game and lost, but didn’t forget 
how to smile even if they were defeated. And after all the real test of 
sportsmanship is not in winning but in losing. 


о 


WE’RE OFF FOR JACKSON VIA ALMA 


Here I be. I just got back from Jackson. You know me don’t 
you—the “season ticket"? Sure you do! On our way to Jackson we 
stopped at Alma and saw the Saginaw basketeers surprise the Alma 
quintet by spurting to victory to a count of 14-13. Our team sure did 
put up a scrappy game. They were in there fighting every minute of 
the game. 

From Alma we went to Jackson. The fellows were rather tired 
from the strenuous game they had put up the night before. This may 
account in part for the result of the Jackson game. Jackson came out 
on the large end of the score 22-8 but believe me gang, they earned it. 

No doubt by this time there are many more proud possessors of 
some of my family of season tickets. So I am looking forward to meet- 
ing many flashy colorful “season tickets” at the home games. We play 
Owosso next Friday. See you all there. 

О 


THEY WENT AND DID IT AGAIN! 


Saginaw—67 8—Alma 

I can’t tell you any more about the game than the score says and 
what one of the contestants told me. 

Seeing I was not able to wend my weary way to Alma at this par- 
ticular time to see my girls play, I asked one of them for some ifnorm- 
ation concerning this feminine combat. 

This is what she told me: 

“The two in the center played a fine game. Their signals worked 
splendidly and they were fast in getting the ball to the forwards. At 
the quarter the score was 22-2 and the half stood 38-4. 
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“Busch and Kaufield took Tarr’s and Ogborn’s places and Rich- 
ardson went in for Frost in the third quarter. They all played well. 
“The Alma people were the best sports in the world. We could 
take lessons from them along that line even if we did know more about 
basketball than they 414.” 

'"Snuff said. 


NERRETER. 


о 
Saints Kept Busy 


It seemed that when Rastus and 
Sam died they took different routes, 
so when the latter got to heaven he 
called Rastus on the telephone. 

*Rastus," he said, ‘how yo’ like it 
down thar?" 


*Oh, boy! Dis here is some place," 
replied Rastus. “АП we have to do 
is to wear a red suit wid horns, an 
ebery now an' den shovel some coal 
on de fire. We don't work no more 
dan two hours out of de 24 down 
here. But, tell me, Sam, how it is 
with you up yonder?” 


*Mah goodness! We has to git up 
at fo’ o'clock in de mawnin’ and 
gathah in de stahs; den we has to 
haul in de moon and hang out de sun. 
Den we has ter roll de clouds aroun' 
all day long." 


But, Sam, how comes it yo, has ter 
work so hard?" 

“Well, to tell de truf, Rastus, we's 
kin' o short of help up here. 

Hcw Our Troubles Started 

At the early age of 5, Mary Jane 
had been learning her catechism. 
One of the questions put to her was: 

*Did Adam and Eve remain faith- 
ful to God?" 

Now Mary Jane is nothing if not 
original. Still the pastor himself was 
amazed at the child, and turned aside 
for a quiet laugh when she replied 
without blinking an eye: 

No, Adam and Eve did not make 
faces at God, but broke one of His 
commandments by eating fermented 
fruit." 
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Student Lantern Gets Big Honor 


At the Central Inter-Scholastic Press Association conference held 
at Madison, Wisconsin, in November, at which there were 761 dele- 
gates (more than the total enrollment of S. Н. S.) coming from 18 
States, the “Student Lantern" was among the nine magazines, out of 
the 64 entered, to receive an award from the judges. 

The “Scholastic Editor,” published by the С.1.Р. A. in an article 
“Why the Winners Won” says: “An All-American group of outstand- 
ing publications was selected from each of the six divisions. These 
were the leaders among the publications of “first class rating,” and in- 
cluded 14 newspapers, 9 magazines and 14 annuals.” The divisions 
were according to enrollment, the Lantern being in division П, 
500-750. 

Much of the credit, however, must go to last year’s editor, Breslin 
Behse, as two of the Lanterns entered were the May and June issues of 
last year, and the other, the October issue of this year. The rules re- 
quired that three magazines be sent and as the October issue was the 
only one out at this time, two of last year’s issues were used rather than 
stay out of the contest. 

Since the announcement of the winners, we have been receiving 


exchanges from schools in several different states, and in closing we 
might say that the “Student Lantern" was the only magazine from 
Michigan to receive All-American rating from the judges. 


Lo, The Poor Editor. 


_ if the editor spells every name If he criticises the faculty he 
in his paper right, people will gets in bad with the authorities; 
сай it an accident; if he spells if he criticises the student body 
one name wrong, people will call he is likely to start a riot. 
him a dumbbell. d В 
If he takes a definite stand on = he gets 99 эрэн right he 
every question, he will have half iin Do pag 1 i gets one 
the student body looking for him b "i wrong he is called an 1m- 
with an axe; if he takes no defi- БЕ» 
nite stand, һе will be called weak So pity the poor editor,—all 
and spineless. things to all men. His virtues 
If he prints all the news he is are taken for granted and his 
an ingrate if he suppresses any errors are the gossip of every 
news he is a hypocrite. corridor. 
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ШИНИ ШИШ! 


ІІ! 


SEE 
ORIGINAL 
OR 
USE 
YOUR 
IMAGINATION 


ШОШ ШИШИШИ ШШЩ 


= 


ШЇЇ ҮТҮ 


‘| 


“WINDY” O. W. CROSS 
SPECIMEN NO. 1 
Voila! Aspice Hic!! Attention!!! 


Ladies and Gentlemen: 


With your kind permission let us present the Rt. Hon. Oliver 
Wendall (not Holmes) Cross. You may ask why we wish to present 
him. We don’t know. Alas and alack, but recently he has received a 
very signal honor from his majesty Billy Stiff, king of the comics. He 
has been chosen as a member of the ALL-GONE Debating team. 


From the Associated Antennae News Service we learned that he 
qualified because of his commanding personality, because of his silken 
locks of bronze bobbed hair, and because of his methodical ways. Ап- 
other point that influenced his majesty was Mr. Cross’ stride which 
measures exactly three feet. This makes it practically impossible for 
him to fall off a platform of a given length during a debate. 


We all should feel proud of our illustrious student and think that 
he deserves a hearty congratulation and a slap on the back from every 
loyal son of Saginaw. Warning—Don’t slap too hard, it’s hard on the 
disposition. 

P.S.—A late news report informs us that Specimen No.2 is a 
student іп S. H. S. Big announcement іп the next issue. 
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Science Note 

He: “Does the moon affect the 
tide?” 

She: “Мо, only the untied.” 

“And how have you been getting 
on, Mrs. Mumble?” 

“Ah, miss, not so well. My poor 
'usband ’ad a parallel stroke, and 
we've ‘ad a 'ard time to make both 
ends meet.” 


Miss Blatz (in bookkeeping class) : 
“Name an operating expense.” 

Bob Richardson: “Appendicitis.” 

Mr. McCallum: “You understand, 
it is capillary action which enables oil 
to rise in a lamp wick, ink to soak in 
a blotter, dishes to be жіреа-” 

Russel Moore: ‘‘Wish there wasn’t 
no capillary action.” 

No Charge 

Hardware Dealer (to boy helper) : 
«See here! I don't pay you for 
whistling." 

Boy: "Thats all right, sir, I can’t 
whistle well enough to charge extra 
for it yet. 

All Made Clear 

Johnny (explaining the two gend- 
ers): “They are masculine and femi- 
nine. The masculine are divided into 
temperate and intemperate and the 
feminine into frigid and torrid.” 


Bank in Peril 


In one of the banks the other day 
one of the female clerks in the ac- 
counting department called a cus- 
tomer and said, “I just wanted to in- 
form you that your bank account is 
overdrawn eight cents.” 

There was a long pause and then 
an excited feminine voice inquired: 
“Gosh, do you have to have it this 
morning?” 

жж 
He's Not the Only One 

The speaker, after a long speech on 
women's rights, said, “When they 
take our girls, as they threaten, away 
from the coeducational colleges, what 
will follow?) What will follow, I re- 
peat?" 

And a loud masculine voice in the 
audience replied, “1 will." 

жж 

The school teacher flounced into 
the home of one of her pupils and 
hastly remarked, “It’s all about that 
son of yours. The way he was very 
impertinent to me today. I asked him 
why we seldom hear sounds in our 
dreams and he rudely replied that he 
didn't give a hoot.” 

The father studied ponderously, 
“Well.” he replied, “What of that? 
Who does?" 

Correct this sentence: “Lie still 
dear," said the husband, “ГИ get up 
and give baby a drink." 
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Private Secretaries 
WANTED 


The Bliss-Alger Employment Department is receiving calls 
almest daily for graduates of our Secretarial Course. Many high 
school graduates are capitalizing on this demand, others know 
nothing about it. Only high-school graduates can enroll for this 
course, due to the technical nature of the work covered. A great 
many graduates will enter for our Secretarial Course as soon as 
school closes this year. If you have not determined just what you 
will do after finishing high school, we suggest that you at least in- 
vestigate the opportunities open to both men and women along 
secretarial lines. A position awaits every graduate. 

We are told that we now have one of the finest business 
schools in the United States. If you have not already had an 
opportunity to visit the Bliss-Alger College in its new home in the 
Board of Commerce Building, we wish to extend you an invitation 


to do so at any time. 


Bliss - Alger Business College 


Entire Second Floor 
BOARD OF COMMERCE BUILDING 


SAGINAW, MICH. 
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The Little Devil 


A henpecked little man was about 
to take an examination for life insur- 
ance. 

“You don’t dissipate, 40 you?” 
asked the physician. “Not a fast 
liver, are you?" 

The man hesitated a moment, look- 
ed a bit frightened. then replied in a 
small piping voice, “1 sometimes chew 
a little gum." 


м MN Xx 


Voice over the phone: “1з Mike 
Howe there? 
At the other end of the wire: 


*What do you think this is, the stock- 
yards?" 

P.S.— The Joke Editor couldn't see 
this joke. Will someone please ex- 
plain it to him? 


She: “Before we were married you 
couldn't do enough for me." 

He: *Well, I guess time has proved 
that I was right." 


м. у. 
ххх 


Teacher: “Johnny, if you don’t be- 
have I’ll have to send a note to your 
father." 

Johnny: “You'd better not. 
as jealous as a cat." 


Ma's 


Tick: “Т am going to marry a 
doctor, so that I can be well for 
nothing." 

Tock: “Why not marry a minister, 
so that you can be good for nothing?" 

Doctor, ‘Have you taken every 
precaution to prevent spread of con- 
tagion in the family?” 

Rastus: ‘“‘Abs-lutely, doctah, we've 
eben bought a sanitary cup an' we all 
drink from it!" 


Captain: “АП is lost! We cannot 
save the ship." 

Moses: *Do you hear what he says. 
Ikey, the ship is going to sink." 

Ikey: “Well, let it sink. Vat do ve 
саге? We don't own it." 


Don't hesitate because the first 
deposit may be small. We will 
gladly open an account for 


«31.00 


The American 


State Bank 
Resources over $5,000,000 


Just a Few of the 


Good Pictures Coming to 


WEST SIDES FINEST THEATRE 
“ЮС? 


** COMMON LAW”? 
“ HUMAN WRECKAGE " 
‘< PONJOLA '" 


‘LITTLE OLD 
NEW YORK '' 


In Addition to 


High Glass Musical Novelties 


Things Worth Knowing About Our 
Staff 
Carl Burger usually puts on his 
collar before arranging his tie. 

It is said that Ferd Heilman always 
puts either the right or left shoe on 
first, never simultaneously. 

Tommy Denton arises every morn- 

ing before breakfast. 

James MacMeekin puts little, if no 

salt in his coffee. 

One sport writer tells that Ed 

Peters lathers his face before shaving. 

(Bottle that Bunk and Stopper) 
хх х 


When Rosencrantz, who had 

bought a bill of goods from Einstein, 

didn’t come across, Einstein wrote him 

as follows: 

“Who bought that bill of goods of us? 
You. 

Who promised to pay in 80 days? 
You. 

Who’s a dirty loafer? 

Yours truly, Isadore Einstein. 

м M ж 


х x 
Hard-looking Tramp (to passing 
motorist) : “Ні, mister, I'm going your 
way!” 

Passing Motorist: “бо I see, but ГП 
get there before you do.” 

Policeman: “Your wife has fainted. 
She needs some air." 

Izzy: “Take her around to the 


corner garage. The air is free there." 
жж 


Brave б 
Brown: “I won’t pay extra for gas. 
Just yank the tooth out, even if it 
does hurt.” қ 
Dentist: ‘I must say you are very 
plucky. Just let me see the tooth.” 
Brown: “Оһ, but it’s not I; It’s Mrs. 
Brown. She’ll be here in a minute.” 


Frank L. Robinson & Co. 


Jewelry and Gift Shop 
Watch Repairing and Manufacturing 


хо» 


132 5. Washington Ave. 


FEBRUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY-FOUR 


They're Hot! 


OUR NEW EARLY SPRING OXFORDS 
FOR YOUNG HE MEN 


The FRAT LAST - - 


Plain Toe, Black Mirror Calf Skin, Hair 
Cloth Toe Box. 


at .$8.00 
The MAH JONG - - 


Tan Calf Blu, with Square Cordovan 
Apron. This carries a Rajah 
Crepe Sole. Very New. 


at $8.00 


GRANVILLE’S 


512 POTTER ST, OPP, Р. М. DEPOT 


Get Acquainted 
With This Trade - Mark 


Better Graphite Products 


The United States Graphite 
Company 


Saginaw, Michigan, U. S. A. 


STUDENT LANTERN 


TWO WORDS COVER THEM ALL 


{шу RELIABLE 


ттптт y 
ї орва А 
Ё 2 ІП ТЕ ала: 
TAPES -- MECHANICS TOOLS -- RULES 
Specify ӘУ THE[UVFKIN PULE ÇO. Saginaw, Mich. 


SEND FOR CATALOGUE 


Ea 


——— 


SAGINAW TIP MATCHES 


Culver & Deisler 60. Manufactured by 
fe c А Sommers Bros, Match 00, 


SHEET MUSIC HITS 
*My Brother is Coming With Pineapples" 


Schneuker Printing 00. | “онох Pm Аны» to name" 


«Sittin' in a Corner" 


“с Е RV | С Е” 0100 
«If I Took You Back Again” 
Federal 759 432 Ward St. E DE My Dreams Come True?" 
and many others 
Sapisan Mich. Er elsey’s 


202 Genesee Ave. 


a i ш == == ——==—=—=————=——=———=—=————=з 


FEBRUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY-FOUR 


The Wonders of Science 

A camera man, working for the 
educational department of а film 
company, met an old farmer coming 
out of a house in the town where he 
was working, and explained his pres- 
ence in these words: 

“I have just been taking some mov- 
ing pictures of life out on your farm." 

“Did you catch any of my laborers 
in motion?” asked the old man, cur- 
iously. 

“Sure I did.” 

The farmer shook his head re- 
flectively, then said: ‘Science is a 
wonderful thing." 


м. м. 
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Not So Good 
Perfectly Well Meaning Old Lady: 
“Thank you so much for your song, 
my dear. It took me back to my 
childhood days on my father’s farm, 
and when I shut my eyes and listened 
to your singing I seemed to hear the 
dear old gate creaking in the wind.” 
жж 


He Got Canned 


A school of salmon were traveling 
down the Columbia River and Red 
Fin said to Pinkwhiskers: ‘Say, what 
became of Dick Roe? He's not in the 
school any more." 

“Oh, he got canned in the spring." 


Why He Did K. P. 


At one of the Western camps a 
rookie had been made the victim of 
so much guying that he had long 
since given up the idea of taking any 
statements seriously. One night 
while on guard a tall figure loomed 
out of the darkness. 

"Who's there?" challenged the 
recruit. 

"Major Moses," replied the figure. 

“Glad to meet you, Mose. Advance 
and give the Ten Commandments." 

жз 
Complimentary 

“Father, did God make me?” 

“Yes, my child.” 

“And did He make you, too?” 

«Үе 
‚ “Well, He’s doing better work now, 
isn’t He?” 


, 


Eastwood Glass 
Company 


Fitzhugh and Water Sts. 


SAGINAW, MICH. 
хоо ж 


Everything in Flat Glass 


MIRRORS - RESILVERING 
COPPER STORE FRONT 
CONSTRUCTION 


We Furnish and Install 


WINDSHIELD GLASS 
DOOR GLASS BACK LIGHTS 
VISOR GLASS 


Telephone Federal 1 


A New Line of 


Crane's Correspondence 
Paper and Cards 


Are Now Displayed in Our 


Stationery Department 


The H. В. Arnold Gompany 


129 N. Franklin Street 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Баас SACRE SE ТҮТТҮ - ыы ERN E 
ШШ онооно ЇЇ ШИНИ ШИШ 


т"” 7 E 


RADIOLA V 


A PRACTICAL AND COMPLETE RADIO RECEIVER. 
FORMERLY SOLD COMPLETE FOR $207.50 
NOW—COMPLETE WITH LOUD SPEAKER FOR DRY BATTERY OPERATION $1 52.50 


Complete Line of Radio Corporations 


A. B. BROW 


RADIO SUPPLIES EVERYTHING ELECTRICAL 
808 GENESEE AVE. 


i aT 


Schirmer Drug Co. 


“On one spot since 1883” 


In our Candy Department BARTH’S GROCERY STORES 


Gilbert’s Panamas 
Wilber’s Chocolate Buds 


Whitman’s Samplers 1116 Hoyt 237 N. 6th 
Martha Washington Chocolates 

Mullane’s Taffy 

Page and Shaw “Scotchee”’ 


Eat SAGINAW BRAND Bulk 


SAUERKRAUT 


Manufactured by 


Saginaw Kraut Co. 


ШШШ 


Акан 


FURS 


We have a complete line of chokers, at all 


FEBRUARY, NINETEEN TWENTY-FOUR 


FURS 


prices; in the popular Stone and Baum martens, 
squirrel and various other furs. 


Che Opperman Fur Оп. | 


Saginaw, Michigan 


ШИШИШИ ШШШ ШШШ ПШПШ иг 


A Twentieth Century Tragedy 

Listen my children, and you shall hear 

Of the midnight raid on someone’s 
beer. 

It gets so hot in Italy that the citi- 
zens have to feed their hens cracked 
ice to keep them from laying hard- 
boiled eggs. 

B: "Isn't that man queer looking; 
he has Pullman teeth.” 

V: “What do you mean by Pull- 
man teeth?” 

D: “One upper and one lower.” 

жж 
This One Cost Thirty Days 

“Hey, you,” bawled the Gold Bar, 
as he passed one of the non- saluting 
fraternity. ‘Don’t you know an of- 
ficer when you see опе?” 4 

“Yes, sir,” replied the buck pleas- 
ээ “Were you looking for one, 
sir?" 


Saginaw's Bios of Fashion Supremacy 


A Poor Lot 
Dot. Thomas: “Would you marry 
a man to reform him?" 
Julia White: “I suppose I shall 
have to—there isn't one of them that 
suits me the YR he is now!" 


Kelly und lis been keeping 
company with Lotta Miles this winter. 
The other night Kelly stayed pretty 
late and Lotta's Pa yelled downstairs, 


"Its time to retire, Lotta!" Kelly 
was awful mad. 
The man at the wheel: “Why dont 


you watch where you're walking. It 
was your fault, for Гш an exper- 
ienced driver—have been driving for 


ten years.’ 
The man under the wheel: ‘Well, 


Im no novice myself—have been 
walking for 35 years. 


жж 


“Oh, Bob, I рй as much stand- 
ing on one foot as I do on both!” 


Che Maruev Си. 


Michigan Ave. at Hancock 


West Side 


Come in and See Our New Coats and Dresses 


They are as Different as they are Reasonably Priced 


STUDENT LANTERN 


Compliments of 


W. J. McCRON 


PRINTER 


212-214-216 No. Franklin St. 


ot ire he LU REM LER 


L. ROSOFF 


Ladies’ and Men’s Clothes 
Remodelled 


CLEANING - PRESSING - REPAIRING 
319 LAPEER AVE. 


Andersons 


On Jefferson 


With Worthy Wares We Will Win - 


Hardware Co. E 


ALWAYS RELIABLE 


A 
E hotograph 


that best pleases must have express- 
ion that is termed a speaking 


likeness. 


CHARLES E. WHITE 


Appointment: Phone Riv. 812-J 


WICKES BROTHERS 


Established 1856 
Saginaw, Michigan, Ue CS Ду 


BUILDERS OF 
WICKES GANG SAWS 


HEAVY DUTY PLATE and 
STRUCTURAL TOOLS 


HEAVY DUTY ENGINE LATHES 


SPECIAL PRODUCTION LATHES 
and CRANKSHAFT TURN- 
ING EQUIPMENT 


BLUE PRINT MACHINES 


КОКО alin ады лан GS O E E EET S 


They're Here--- 
NEW SPRING SUITS 
English Styles--- American Tailors 


Straight Trousers Box Coat 


Heavenrich’s 


Genesee at Franklin 


Booth & Boyd Lumber Company 


Building Material of All Kinds 
Sash - Doors - Frames 
Interior Finish 
Mill Work 


Phone Riverside 355 


BANK OF SAGINAW 


A CONSERVATIVE BANK 
MEMBER FEDERAL RESERVE SYSTEM 


Capital and Surplus - - - $ 1,500,000.00 
Resources over - - =- - - $22,000,000.00 


ALL BRANCHES OF BANKING 


COMMERCIAL 
SAVINGS 
CERTIFICATES OF DEPOSIT 
TRAVELERS CHECKS 
LETTER OF CREDIT 
DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN EXCHANGE 


BONDS 
OFFICES 
East Side - - - - 310-312 Genesee Ave. 
West Side - й - - 400-402 Court St. 
North Side - - - - 414 West Genesee Ave. 
South Side - - - . Center and Fordney Aves.- 


Your Patronage is Respectfully Solicited 


